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Hearts Are Flowers 

Hearts are flowers, sweetly breathing 

Hearts are flowers, free bequeathing 
Tender gladness everywhere. 

Innocent of blast and blight, 
Promises of rare delight. 


By the heavy hand of doom; 

Of their early, hopeful bloom. 

Spare them gently! Oh, beware 

Hearts, like flowers, rudely broken, 
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The Old Youngsters 



in it,” declared bushes,” he said drily. aM °” g 
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not possess schooners, but trust to hook 
and line fishing from small boats. 1 

Thus early the trials of the fisherman 1 

his visit to’ Labrador he will scarcely be * 
envied even by the fishermen of other < 
places. Living on salt pork and cod and i 
hard bread, exposed to the storms of ’ 
that wild coast,and to the diseases that > 

Government tndGrenWl’s Sons,'he ‘ 

without one relieving feature so far as s 
an outsider can see. For much of his * 
suffering he is directly responsible, to be 


e harder. 7 A Gren 


re neglected hi 
jnd the patient 




he uninviting qualities of 


su f_ ever-prevailing sea-blister, 
33 ft the hands and arms bein; 

iffened young fellow, dr 
. ..jual oiled trousers, da 
peaked cap and heavy boots 


was anything worth noticing among 
the passengers, leaned back against the 
1 railing and expectorated with the deli- 
; beration of performing a duty. The 

turally turned to^sea-blisfers, and to 
| proached this husky fellow, who seemed 


problem since expectoration is a lifetime 
habit. A clergyman who passed along 
the coast a little later found the cuspi- 

houses that expected him, but Invisible 
where he was^ not Rooked for. The 

back three patients in its hospital in 


“I just- washed me arms yesterday, 
1 ' they’re usually black from the 


bracelets. Ye see, they r 


id the usual Irish brogue of the New- 

It is little wonder the fisherman ap- 
;ars to lack the ordinary knowledge 
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it was their practice, until the advent of 
the great department stores, for the 

traders? Thus have some great busi¬ 
nesses in both Toronto and Montreal 

Of late years, however, the professions 
1 . - 1 ±1 ‘.st profitable, 


he tendency with well-to-do Jews 


ty there ar 


the Toronto Univ „ 
fewer than twenty-four in training foL 
one or other of these callings. In Mc- 
GilUhere are fifty Jewish students, and 

tunately^'or them, ffconveree is" not 
true. The flourishing Jews do not con- 

when they require either medical or 
legal advice. If they did, the Jewish 

and Montreal would be the wealthiest 
in their professions. A Jew who speaks 
English sees no advantage in employing 
a doctor of his own tribe, and any Gen¬ 
tile who wishes to get his share of the 
patronage in “the Ward” can do so at 


Garment making is the trade of the 
Jews, almost as exclusively as pawn¬ 
broking. Ninety per cent, of the oper- 




s in Toronto 
75 per cen 
have a tra 
«s or cap 


akers gai The n y See¬ 
the first place because 
garment makers. Cer- 


A Jewish child four years old can be 
made to earn its board by helping the 

* ?r 1 • 6 Vela™of w ° r er ' ' 


gradually it Wmiies work, and so 


the Jew tailors, therefore, have not de¬ 
liberately chosen their vocation. It has 
been forced upon them by the circum- 

their father required their help, in 
order that he might make a living at 
a trade, which, in certain parts of Eur¬ 
ope, is not highly remunerated. 

Having been trained to the work 
since babyhood, the Jew who comes to 
Canadian city is well equipped to 
money when business in the cloak 
ana suit trade is brisk, and to take the 
job away from the Canadian operative 
when things are dull. At a machine, 

culation, three Gentiles. One manu¬ 
facturer told me the other day that one 
Jew is worth four Gentiles. Of course, 
it would be easy to mention many 
trades where the balance was as greatly 
in favor of the Gentile; but the Jews 
do not cultivate those trades. Like 
everyone else, they like best to do what 
they do well—and from which they can 
make good money. Some of them make 
$70 a week by operating sewing ma¬ 
chines in Toronto. Hundreds make 
$40 a week. Another, who is the head 
of the garment factory in a big depart- 

wages and annual bonus. He started at 
$15 a week. He is, of course, an excep- 

As a rule, a Jew in the garment 
business will not work for a salary. He 
wants to go on piece work, and most of 
the factories are run on this principle. 
The confinement, and the stooping posj 

Jewish phsique as on Gentiles. Jews 
are smaller men, and perhaps this is 
one reason why we never see them at¬ 
tempting to compete with the Italians. 
“Let me make the suits of the country,” 

builds its railroads and joins its Black 
Hnnd societies.” As designers they fre- 
’ display their Oriental genius, 
i in this respect they are not 




Although at the last provincial elec¬ 
tion in Manitoba a Jew was elected, it 
can hardly be said that the Hebrew vote 
cuts much figure in Canadian politics, 
except in a riding or two in Montreal 
and one in Toronto. In Centre Tor¬ 
onto the Jew can elect whichever can¬ 
didate he will unitedly vote for. The 
point is that the Jews are not much 
more united in their politics than are 
the Christians. Most of them are Lib¬ 
erals, but there are enough Conserva¬ 
tives to ease what would otherwise be a 
dead weight on the Liberal side of the 
scales. One of the leading Conserva¬ 
tive Jews in Toronto told me the other 
day with a mingling of pathos and de¬ 
spair in his tones, that it was very diffi¬ 
cult to teach the newly arrived Jewish 
nt that the Conservative 


In allotting the Jews their place as 

itself upon even the most casual obser¬ 
ver. The .lew is (lie tnnpcramw man. 


tile race has such a small percentage of 
drunkards as the Jew. Mr. Jacob 
Cohen, J. P., one of the best informed 
Jews in Toronto, explains the Jew’s tem¬ 
perance on the ground that prohibition 
is rarely preached to him. He is in¬ 
structed in the use of liquor almost 
from babyhood. When he is baptized 
i"'~ i: — — touched with wine. The 
seem to have almost the 

the libations of a Jew m- 
ere witn his busniess. In other re¬ 
spects the Jew’s habits are probably 
about the same as those of Gentiles of 


tage of this fact. However, me uei 
the wealthier and more cultivated 
is toward Conservatism, and this ex¬ 
ample is not without its effect. In the 
meantime, both parties grovel to the s 
Jew in Centre Toronto. So far the Jew 
is content to let them grovel. He has 
not quite come to the time when he will 
demand that a candidate for his favor 
shall be one of his own religion. If he 
suddenly were to make this demand, I 
believe it would be siricerel^ met by two 


.11 hJfaultsand’dlliTvirtu'er 

me quality that ought not to 
looked, and that is a tendenc; 


Every Day a Success 



Yellow Water 






-cr^v A ^ * 



, and directed his attent_ 

rwsr^ra _. 

Ice Pont, between Quebec York, or 


different G_ _ 

prominent in the history of Canada; 
views of cities and fortifications such as 
Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Montreal, 


jealously jjresei 

LoJs^ieUhe 6 : 
ed to his flag a: 
by Captain Hov 


)r a readjustment of his ideas in 
id Canadian ones in particular. 


>el, which was attach- ing me bread,” he reneetuu. 
captured at Batoche The map department proved to be a 

a connection with the Maps hung about the walls or lay in 
7. Here’s something folding beds of tin. 










home to Pitt. We also have a small re¬ 
production which was the actual map < 
General Wolfe employed in directing 
the details of the siege.” 

“What is that one over there, with 


ss, you mean,” thought the 
“I knew they kept them 

some of the antiquarians” 
ran men. “No dusty tomes, 
reflected, as he gazed along 













est three centuries removed, and detect 
the golden gleam of chronological im¬ 
port through the dust of decades. When 
diplomacy is required, then Dr. 
Doughty is the last word in resourceful¬ 
ness and tact, when influence is needed 
it is furnished in high quarters. Lord 
Minto obtained some 400 volumes of 
valuable papers for the archives, while 
the late^ Governor-General, Earl Grey, 

ber of'D^Doughty^chiefest^reasuTM, 
inaccessibtethrough other means, have 

Many documents of value have been 

of going after them. Many a time has 
the chief archivist packed his steamer 
trunk for the other side of the pond, 
and seldom has^he ^returned without 

for love or moifey, c< 
these are generally 
palmers ^themselves are already 

Not only is Dr. Doughty personally 
keen in securing material of all kinds 


be had 
ide, and 
diere the 


The result, in 

the tenth case, if the document is worth 
while, the archives buys it. But it has 
to be worth while. 

The bane of the archivist is the auto¬ 
graph hunter. He puts up the prices. 
He is sometimes willing to give as many 
as ten or fifteen dollars for a single let- 

of them can be disposed of at such a 
figure the whole series costs the archives 
—well, figure it out yourself. 

The archives stops at confederation 

prise documents of the privy ^council 

confederation and on the French side 
from the period of discovery till 1763; 
despatches of British governors-general 
to Canada and answers; correspondence 
with England in regard to Nova Scotia 
and New Brunswick; records of Nova 
Scotia, New Brunswick and Prince Ed¬ 
ward Island and all inter] 




labored^halfso hard to obtain the lal 
news of the hour as do the delvers ii.„ 
manuscripts to secure that which would 
have been news anywhere from half a 

ed, moral suasion is brought to bear and 


i such as St. Sulpice in* Montreal 
thorough investigation of the en- 

is also being made to gather all 
:arly chnrch registers of Canada 
Father O'Leary, one of the he 


_ssS 

sibility that the Duke of Wellington, 
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the w£ 


Df 1812 yet such was the case, 
’ lg himself will¬ 


ing to do so if needed. 

The archives has its co 
a very important one as many a lawyer 
who has searched therein for a title deed 
in a lawsuit could bear witness. When 
the original grant made may have com- 


iderable searching 
defined. There 
day lif 


and the lake has in the 


to find their way outside the bolted and 
barred walls and doors of the “dark 
chamber” of the building. 

A recent development of the archives 
work that is greatly helping to uncover 
the riches of the mine of historical 
wealth it constitutes, is the conclusion 
of an agreement whereby historical re¬ 
search scholarships are offered students 
of the different universities who are 


ive not their root in history, But above and beyond the more com- 
e archives. mercial aspects of the archives work 

t a--i_ xi-x xi- there is another that transcends these. 

It is briefly expressed in Dr. Doughty’s 
--x-x —i»'»> to put the 


i time become a public record office 
>r all departments. It has its secrets, 1 
x), documents relating to Canada’s his- i 


itatement, when asked to put the 
se of his work in a nutshell, that, 
ire bringing up t 1 " Ji - 


Cheer as a Life Prolonger 

We have all felt the magic of cheerfulness when we have been 
discouraged, depressed and disheartened; we have all felt the 
buoyancy, rejuvenation of this uplifting force. The habit of 
optimism, of taking cheerful views of life, with plenty of innocent 
fun, never allowing oneself to worry or fret—these are the life 
prolongers. Anything which tends to keep us in harmony will 
lengthen life. Magnanimity, charity, broad views of life and of 
people, add materially to comfort, happiness, and longevity. 



The Smoke Bellew Series 


Tale Eight: In which is featured “The Hanging of 
Cultus George” 

By Jack London 


lie fragile 


THE way led steeply up through deep, 
powdery snow that was unmarred bv 
sled-tracks or moccasi 
Smoke, in the lead, pres 

crystals down under his fat, short l_ 

shoes. The task required lungs and 

with all his strength.. Behind, on the 

ing attesting their labor and the lowness 
of the temperature. Between the wheel- 
dot* and the sled toiled Shorty, his 
' 11 ' en the guiding j-- 



s a divide 8 On this 
!h, ten miles a day they 

._„jnt stint. They kept in con- 

.on, but each night crawled well-tired 
into their sleeping furs. This was their 
sixth day out from the lively eamp of 


granulated sugar. In three days they 
had wallowed thirty miles, up Minnow 

that separate the several creeks flowing 
south into Siwash River; and now they 
were breasting the big divide, past tho 

them down’ Porcupine W Cre* U to the 
middle reaches of Milk River. Higher 

a mile to* the right and^up the first creek 
after Milk River issued from a deep 
gorge to flow across a heavily timbered 
stretch of bottom. They would know it 
- 1 '- ^.-r it. One-Eyed McCarthy 


It was impossible to 
Carthy had lied. 

Smoke was in the lead, and the small 
scattered spruce trees were becoming 
scarcer and smaller, when he saw one, 
dead and bone-dry, that stood in their 
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frost crystals ini 


Already cooked, with £ 


fat pork and ba 


beans had been frozen into this portable 
immediacy. He chopped off chunks 
with an axe, as it were so much firewood, 
and put them into the frying pan to 
thaw. Solidly frozen sourdough bis- 
" ii -—lae placed to thaw. In 


halted^ the n 


“About forty below,” Shorty mui 
bled through a mouthful of beai 
“Hope it doesn’t get colder . . . 
warmer neither. It’s just right for tra 


louth full c 


His o 


ways got to follow his hunches.” 

“It isn’t a hunch, Shorty. Bright 
just sort of got on my imagination for 
a couple of twists. He told me more in 

I could read in the books in a thousand 
secrets of life. They were just squirm- 




a: 


rorking, 

--- 0 --ne lead- 

dog, lying half a dozen feet away. That 
grey and frosty wolf was gazing at h'“ 
with the infinite wistfulness and yej 


“Boiled dowi. ..__ r __ 

you got a hunch,” Shorty insisted. 

Smoke finished tossing the dried sal¬ 
mon, one to each dog, and shook his 


m, he sat down his ] 




and coffee cu { 

“Hey I” Shorty expostulated. “What 
V you doin’1” 

“Breaking all l 


precedent, 
ied. “I’m 
middle of 
. They’ve 


going to feed the dogs ii 
the day . . . just this 
worked hard, and that ! 
top of the divide is before them, i 
sides, Bright there has been talking 

ftffie e eyes S oThis 1 ” UnleUabIe thkgS 
Shorty laughed skeptically. “Go 

an’ snnil 'pm Prett.v ennn win’ll 


ounces against three ornery toothpicks 
I’m right. When I get .a hunch I ain’t 

“You bet, the toothpicks, and I’ll bet 

“Nope. That’d be plain robbery. I 
win. I know a hunch when it tickles 



An hour later they cleared the di¬ 
vide, dipped down past the Bald Buttes 
through a sharp elbow-canyon, and 
took the steep open slope that dropped 
into Porcupine Creek. Shorty, in the 
lead, stopped abruptly, and Smoke 
whoa’d the dogs. Beneath them, corn- 

scattered and draggled, a quarter of a 
mile long. 

“They move like it was a funeral,” 
Shorty noted. 

“They’ve no dogs,” said Smoke. 

“Yep^ there’s a couple of men pullin’ 

“See that fellow 
something the 


hemmed in by the wild crew. Their 
ragged garments of skin and fur were 
cut and slashed away, and Smoke knew 

weazened child on a squaw’s back that 
sucked and chewed a strip of filthy fur. 
Another child he observed steadily mas¬ 
ticating a leather thong. 

“Keep, off there!—keep back!” 
Shorty yelled, falling back on English, 
after futile attempts with the little In¬ 
dian he did know. 

Bucks and squaws and children tot¬ 
tered and swayed on shaking legs and 



and accelerated its pace. 

“They’re sure tolerable woozy,” com- 


“What’ll we do? Run for it!” 
“And leave the sled and dogs?” 
Smoke demanded reproachfully. 

“They’ll sure eat us if we don’t. 
They look hungry enough for it— 
Hello, old skeesiks. What’s wrong 
with you? Don’t look at that dog ' 

2A--T- “ 

ESi ut 

horrible. I 


used the butt of the dog whip an 
fists on the food-mad crowd. 1 
this against a background of m 
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r’s Mi 


“This is terrible,” Smoke muttered. 

‘Tm all het up,” Shorty replied, re¬ 
turning from the rescue of Bright. 
“I’m real sweaty. An’ now what’r’ we 
goin’ to do with this ambulance outfit?” 

Smoke shook his head, and then the 
problem was solved for him. An In¬ 
dian crawled forward, his one eye fixed 
on Smoke instead of on the sled, and 
in it Smoke could see the struggle of 

punched the other eye, 
which was already swollen shut. The 
Indian raised himself on his elbow and 
spoke. 

“Me Carluk. Me good Siwash. Me 

hungry. All people plenty hun 
people no savve Boston men. Me sawe. 
Me eat grub now. All people eat grub 
XIT ~ u — ’m grub Got’m plenty 
’m grub. Summer, sal- 

No grub. Me make’m 
an peupxe. Me tell’m plenty Bos¬ 
nian come Yukon. Boston man 
plenty grub. Boston man like’m 
We take ’m gold, go Yukon, 
an man give ’m grub. Plenty 


gold. No 


He began fumbling with 


following his example, and oi 
side appeared similar chunks, 
stared. 




Raw, red copper; 
gold!” 

“Him gold,” Carluk assured them 
confidently, his quick comprehension 
having caught the gist of Shorty’s ex- 

“And the poor devils banked every¬ 
thing on it,” Smoke muttered. “Look 
at it. That chunk there weighs forty 
pounds. They’ve got hundreds of 
pounds of it, and they’ve carried it 
when they didn’t have strength enough 
to drag themselves. Look here, Shorty. 
We’ve got to feed them.” 

“Huh! Sounds easy. But how about 


grub, which is sis 
which is one hund 




A ndred pounds 

of dried salmon ought to help out. 

They’ve pinned 


pouch he j 

aise,” Shortv 1 
. You tell ’m £ 
papoose, shut’m up ] 

Carluk turned and addressed the j 
wailing women. Other bucks, listen- j 
ing, raised their voices authoritatively, ( 
and slowly the squaws stilled, and t 
stilled the children near to them. 

Carluk paused from fumbling the 
draw-string and held up his fingers 




Don’t let it slip your 
ve been six days ge“ ; ~’ 
in’ hard, an’ all pb 


ill played 


miles of the way they had co: 


nty-five of the tribe had 


“Me buy ’m grub,” Carluk said, as 
ie got the pouch and dr ‘ ’ 

jhunk of heavy m 


y metal. Others wi 


“All right,” Sh 
iillyT “An’I’ll s 
“But I’m going 


ty asquiesced chi 


“Make fires, long fires, plenty fir 
he concluded. “Plenty Boston n 
stop Mucluc. Boston Man much gc 
Boston man plenty grub. Five slf 


sleeping robe, Smoke could not make 
eed. Instead of riding the sled and 

od at the gee-pole. Also, a day of 
ark had already been done, and the 
eshness and spring had gone out of 
ie dogs and himself. The long Arctic 
alight was on when he cleared the 
vide and left the Bald Buttes behind. 
Down the slope better tii 



of firewood. Long, Indian fires w 
built that accommodated all. Shoi 
aided by a dozen 


an hour of futile searching, too wise to 

_ go farther astray he built a fire, fed 

y for the rapping of hungry each dog a half fish, and divided his 
plunged into the cooking, own ration in half. Rolled in his robe, 
len devoted themselves to e re quick sleep came he had solved the 
problem. The last big flat he had 
shortcutted was the one that occ 


could be mustered. First, a tin; 
of bacon was distributed all a 
and, next, a spoonful of sugar to cloy j 
the edge of their razor appetites. Soon, j 
a circle of fires drawn about Shorty, > 




farewell to Smoke. “You just keep 
a-hikin’. Trot all the way there an’ 
run all the way back. It’ll take you 
to-day an’ to-morrow to get there, and 
you can’t be back inside three days 
more. To-morrow they’ll eat the last 
of the dog fish, an’ then there’ll be 
nary scrap for three days. You gotta 
keep a-comin’, Smoke. You gotta keep 

III. 


At the.first hint of daylight h 
under way, breakfaslless, and 
lowed a mile upstream to pick u 

dogs, without a halt, for eight 
held back transversely across the 
of small ci 




. By fo 


Jlikt Ilffiii 
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>rt of Mucluc! Dig in, j 


civilized Indian, if living like a 
man connoted civilization; and h 
sorely offended, though the offens 
of long standing. For years he 






Midnight had gone a quarter of an 
mr in (lie Annie Mine. The main 
>om was comfortably crowded, while 

itilation, kept the big room unsani- 
! ly warm. The click of chips and 
boisterous play at the craps table 
aished a monotonous background of 
nd to the equally monotonous 
11 ' ices where they sat 

I talked in groups 
. The^gold-weigh- 

was the circulating medium, and even 
a dollar drink of whiskey at the bar had 
to be paid to the weighers. 

The walls of the room were of tiered 
logs, the bark still on, and the chinking 
between the logs, plainly visible, was 
Arctic moss. Through the open door 
that led to the dance room came the 
rollicking strains of a Virginia reel, 
played by a piano and a fiddle. The 
drawing of Chinese lottery had just 
taken place, and the luckiest player, 
having cashed at the scales, was drink¬ 
ing up his winnings with half a dozen 




_d poker tables, each with its 

:le of onlookers, were equally quiet, 
another table, a serious, concentrated 
tie of Black Jack was on. Only 


man who played roi«** 
sweep down the green an 
a table in pursuit of hi 
long-delayed point. E\ 


often had done it better than they did. 
-He wore the same pants they wore, the 
same hearty woolens and heavy shirts. 
He sported as good a watch as they, 
parted his short hair on the side, and 


greatest diversion and reward, namely, 


stakes. Just now he was a dog-musher 
charging twenty-eight 
n-- ] iau l f r om 


ItyVneto Mucluc—! 


he resented this invidious di 

And he was especially thirsty and re- 
sontful Ibis night, while the white men 
he had so sedulously emulated he hated 
more bitterly than ever before. The 
white men would graciously permit 
him to lose his gold across their gaming 
tables. But neither for love nor money 
could be obtain a drink across their 
bars. Wherefore he was very sober, 
and very logical, and logically sullen. 

The Virginan reel in the dance room 


the bacon, Joe! Joe, you Joe, you!” t 
•Cultus George, a big, strapping Circle r 
City Indian, leaned distantly and < 
dourly against the log wall. He was a s 


le men in furs and : 
ien in soft fluf ' 
and dancing 


i very least we can decently keep those 
Indians traveling on. That’s four hun¬ 
dred pounds a day, and, with the old 

l quickest time we can br : -~ 11 — : " 1 ~ 
; Mucluc. Now, what an 




to buy all the 


le dice and to cry: “Oh! yc 


began impatiently. 

“Nope,” the other interrupted. “This 
ain’t your treat. We’re all in. Fetch 
a wash-basin somebody. It won’t take 


itied the mouth, and 
;e dust and 


sack & so as 1 toltop^he ra™™fre U duit! 
To a casual eye, six or eight ounces had 
already run into the basin. 

“Don’t be a hawg,” cried the second 
in’t the on’ 
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contributed his team, but apo 
getically exposed a bandaged ankle tl 
' >d him driving it. This tes 


I 11 1 I 

Smoke tool 


while Fat Olsen’s team was .......... 

jack, Fat Olsen himself was an ele¬ 
phant. Fat Olsen’s two hundred and 
forty pounds of heartiness was indig¬ 
nant. Tears of anger came into his 

not be stopped until he was eiven a 

out^Olsen? light team, 
being harnessed and^loaded, but only 


t crooked to grip, they pressed in on the 
i offender. 

i “Wait a bit, boys,” Smoke cried. 

“Maybe he doesn’t understand. Let me 
t -explain to him. Look here, George. 




He paused, to let it sink home. 

“How much?” said Cultus George. 

“Wait, you fellows! — Now, listen, 
George. We don’t want you to make 
any mistake. These starving people 
are your kind of people. They’re an¬ 
other tribe, but they’re Indians just the 
same. Now, you’ve seen what the white 
men are doing—coughing up their 
dust, giving their dogs and sleds, fall¬ 
ing over one another to hit the trail. 
Only the best men can go with the first 
sleds. Look at Fat Olsen, there. He 
— ready to fight because they 
’ ’ let him go. You ought to ’’ - 



Smoke did not have Cultus George’s 
point of view—did not dream that the 
Indian held back for any reason save 
the selfish, mercenary one. 

“How much?” Cultus George as! 


“Wait! who’s running this?” The 
clamor died away. “Fetch a rope,” he** 
added quietly. 

Cultus George shrugged his shoul¬ 
ders, his face twisting tensely in a sul¬ 
len and incredulous grin. He knew 




had broken no law. He knev 





nmm 
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Captain John Simms, V.C. 
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s was entering his tent he sa’ 
id Timef™™ 


■st time at the officers’ 
ras very mfi” and i 


joke, and a general “jolly good fellow,” 
now a cloud seemed to hang over him. 

Upon a girl had all his ambitions been 


bad suddenly bee 
is, by a brother off 


be fun to-morrow with the enemy 
said a captain who was sitting besi 
h^im. But Simms, wrappedm his ov 


But Simms merely muttered in the ne¬ 
gative, am! did not appear to notice the 
joke in the speech. 

Cornwall, who was sitting directly 
opposite to Simms, could not help no¬ 
ticing the friendly teasing which the 
officers were giving their solemn com- 



pens in war, he escaped. The tr 
afforded good shelteT to the men. 
nevertheless, several fell durii 


n r e 0 ar n the t0 & aVmfl 1 








_ _ .. -’each Captain 

, Drnwall saw that it would be 
necessary for him to enter the line of 
fire. Without hesitating a moment, he 
dug the spurs into his horse, and gal- i 

weirt wel^unttthe 1 w’Sn’i hu” ' 
dred yards of the trench, when a bullet 1 
hit him, and he fell from his saddle, £ 
his horse galloping on for safety. 1 

The first glance showed the ever j 

ly important* 4 What cared he abouUhe 1 
importance of the massage! His rival l 
and enemy was dead, and he could now 1 
u— satisfaction 0 f knowing that 


l Enfield, and waved in the air, while 

’ie voice of the first lieutenant was 
ve the din, ordering a rapid 

ie side of his 

-, - coolly stoop- 

dropped a little whiskey and 
water irom his water-bottle into tb« 
mouth of the adjutant, picked him 

in his strong arms as if h- L -' 

and carried him back at 


. 5*2 


ie had lost the husband wl 


. But no, 
. Would he al- 


Twice on his perilous course bullets 
brought blood to his cheeks, whilst 
other Mausers ripped his uniform as 
neatly as a knife, yet he kept his same 
even pace. He had just reached the 


rought First Lieutenant 
. his sense of duty. 
“Shoot, men, 


Simms!” he cried. 


ild not yield to any taking advance of this fire, the 


temptations which 
to him. All his passions fled. It was 
his duty to save the wounded officer if 
he could. 

Turning to his senior lieutenant, . 
Simms gave him a few hurried orders, 1 
then taking off his sword and belt to ! 
make his progress light, he swung him- 1 
self up out of the trench and doubled ■ 
out towards the wounded officer. For 
a moment “A” Company ceased fire, so 
interested were they, then breaking 
away, for the time, from all orders and 
discipline, and regardless of the atten¬ 
tion that they attracted, every khaki 


_- _ . )k the trip 

1 the lieutenant had^joggly 


. Two 


the evening befori 
wo bullets had ps 


through his body at 
and nothing but iuc uuwwu 
strength of the man saved him. 
soon as possible he was moved back, 
ten miles, to the main body of the an 
where the Medical Corps had sev 


many long weeks of sickness, having 
had a serious relapse after his tedious 
journey from the front. As soon as his 
health would permit him to take the 
voyage, he returned to England, where 
he was yet to spend some time in a 

Several months passed by, without 
anything of importance happening to 
our soldier. Each week saw an im- 


by his direct orders, the nurae informed 
everybody who came to visit him, to in 
no way refer to, or mention to him the 
name of Jennie Wilkinson. To his 
friends this caused much surprise, but 
they said nothing about her, as directed. 


One day the nurse cai 
ing that there was a pre 
~ho wished to see hir 


fiW: 




dropped into the room from some 
heavenly sphere. 

But as this picture of her beauty and 
loveliness filled Lis soul, there came also 
the abhorrent thought that she was lost 
forever to him—she belonged to an¬ 
other, if he still lived. Could he hope 
that the adjutant had died? Oh, why 

dared to insult him! y Might he not 
now have had her? Then a little voice 
seemed to say to him, “She has played 

y °\ dreadful,* deadly pallor spread over 
his face, his mouth became set, and his 
brows knit. Seizing her small, white, 
dimpled hand, the very touch of which 


“I am not glad to see you, Mrs. Corn¬ 
wall,” he replied in a thick unnatural 

“0, John, , don’t you recognize Jen¬ 
nie, Jennie Wilkinson, your Jennie?” 
and there was a sob in her voice. “Why 
do you call me Mrs. Cornwall? Surely 
you have not gone mad. Oh, why do 
you welcome me like this!” 

The girl was crying now, and as she 
stood over his head, the hot tears fell on 
his upturned, angry face, making the 


he lady had entered, when a hand was 
aid gently on his shoulder, and a well- 
mown voice said, “John, are you glad 

intoffiefete ^f—Jenn^wEfson" 
!Jpon the face of the girl there was a 


_mbered day be.-.- 

with the Boers. The clipping was 
crumpled and torn, but still legible. 
“Read that, ^Mrs.^ Cornwall,” he saW, 

think that I am mad.” 

She read it over, and as she threw it 


three, slim, rather tall, fair-haired, bli 
eyed, rosy cheeks and an erect ana ( 
graceful figure with all, she appeared 1 
to be an angel or beautiful goddess t 











Revenge 


By W. Hastings Webl 


"WELL, here 
claimed Mrs. Ri 


ly embarrassing I 
“Margaret Greys 


lor, is here, and just dying for I tee your ball?” 

of golf. I have given you the “No, thank you, I prefer to do 


perfect dear. Ah! t; 


impulsive lead, and was duly presented i 

clear complexion glow with good spirits 
and the evident result of a healthy out- t 

After a few short approaches^ the i 


, She is a thanks, very much; now for a start.” 
ie is; come Miss Greyson certainly looked very 
charming as she took her stand. She 
n verv old bad a full, free swing, but unfortunate- 
in driving she topped her ball and it 


die”—so T made t 




ympathe- 

stterjuck 


“I ‘teed up’ my ball, and got a nice, 
i straight drive a^little over 200^yards.” 

i while I endeavored to adopt the re¬ 


iss Greyson in your hands, 


bridge, wished us both good luc 
' and myself fr< 


to proceed on ou 
> After the firs 
i Miss Greyson sei 






=i3S“S KS 




B«5 

s=H 










=ob in th . sihery vo; _ great 

af§«sT* 

akasarcr 



‘Do you know, Boy, I’ve been busy 
with the most delightful plans— Ah, 
you want to hear them? Isn’t it splen- 


: “What an altogether 


woman is so prone to just such delicious 

“The plans? Oh, yes, I forgot! You 
know, Boy, when we married there 

that we pretended to prefer omitting a 
honeymoon, and on my part it was all 

** “Ah, Love, /knew it! Where shall 


“Anyway 


the joy of seeing things to- 
lo you hear, love, together!” 




ist dreadfully, 
__ id you’ll pro¬ 
to forget everything and just 

• There was a long silence. The fire 
was now a bed of glowing coals, dying, 
dying, and slowly, sadly, the light of 
love was dying in the brown eyes of the 
little lady who talked to dream folks, 
because her dreams were flying with the 

world of°reaHties VinS ” ** 

Ever so softly the silent man came 
out of the shadows and stole great awk- 

bling little lady with the golden hair. 

“Love,” he whispered, “ how bitterly 
have I failed you!” 

She was weeping very quietly. 

“But now I understand, dear,” the 
deep voice went on, “and we’re going 


» he kissed her hair and pleaded for h 
, lips. She lifted gloriously lighted oy 
s to his, and whispered ever so tenderl 


Make To-day a Red Letter Day 

form the habit every morning of resolving to make that day a 
red letter day in his life, to start out in the morning with a de¬ 
termination, let come what will, to score that day, to make it a 
record day in his life. Think what an accumulative effect would 
come into a life having this habit. 


How Best to Invest $5,000 


SAFETY BEING THE PRIME CONSIDERATION WHICH ARE THE MOST 
PROFITABLE CHANNELS FOR INVESTMENT IN CANADA? 

By Frank J. Drake 





bought the preferred yea 

ceiving only 2 per cent. o__ 

ment while the value of their holdings 
has depreciated nearly 50 per cent. For¬ 
tunately, there is a good word to be add¬ 
ed. The management was changed a 


earning power was constantly increas- 
• When investing funds that belong to 


who is investing his profits and who 
keeps in close touch with affairs can 
afford to take^more chances. This is 

vested but when the business man is 
personally investing money. For him 
the paper stock mentioned ab 
ot necessarily h£ 


probability is that sue 
being put aside for a ra 
called upon only in tir 


payments made up. t 

The case cited is an example of the 1 
necessity of making sure of safety, i 
Think how much better off one whose c 
only capital was $5,000 wbuld h; 
been with that amount safely inves 
in bonds. The interest would have b< 
sure and the principal would not hi 


the investment should be in 
.ty with a staple market price 
1 ‘ be but slightly affected 
aich would depress the 


le. For example, 




ty stock or bond 


For what might be called the average 
investor conditions in each case should 
determine thejjorm ofmvestment chos- 

of time and attention an investor can 
give his holdings. If he buys and then 
locks his purchases up in a strong box 
to be untouched for years except at cou¬ 
pon-clipping time (if they be coupon 
bonds) then he must be more particu¬ 
lar about the stability of price. Bond 
prices fluctuate just as do stock quota- 

tent. A few points of appreciation can 
[ be gained by buying at the proper tijne. 
In fact one of the most important points 


his element when taking a chance with 
some other business. To him $5,000 
would probably be invested, we are not 
dealing with straight speculation, in the 
preferred stock of some company with 


gilt-edged securities the bond market is 
watched just as carefully as is the stock 
market by the professional manipulator. 

There are often special features that 
make a bond issue attractive and which 
often add to the value of the invest¬ 
ment. For instance, a clause may make 
the bonds convertible into preferred 
stock at a certain figure or ~ tl - 


bearing on the value of a bond. 
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About real estate investment the sai 


selling 

a great extent speculation nn 
but such operations may be 


r can spare. Buying and 
ite in Canada has been to 


le thing in con- 
3 buying that 


the^price he pa 


vert mto^ash ^thoufconaideiraUe sac- 
rifice. This is specially true of unim- 


out to discuss. If that amount 
sents one’s whole available 
especially when one’s earn 
limited, the money 


invested 


___Jfety. If it_ 

question of choosing between safety an 
return there should be no hesitation o 


To an investor wl 


m the loss of prin- 

_*-ainy day, especfally if the 

pney is a sort of anchor to windward 
ir a business, convertibility as well as 
.fety must be a prime consideration, 
he investment of a surplus should re¬ 
ive as much oaie a' tin cumul i 




Wanted: Big Job for Hanna 


CANADA’S CHAMPION POSITION-REFUSER MAY BE ONTARIO’S 
NEXT PREMIER—A SKETCH OF HIS CAREER-BORROWED $200 
TO'GET MARRIED-LOST DEPOSIT IN FIRST POLITICAL 
CONTEST—WON CABINET HONORS RAPIDLY-FINE 
ADMINISTRATIVE RECORD-HAS DECLINED 
BIG OFFERS 

By W. A. Craick 
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The Provincial Secretary is a product 


.... improbable that there is a direct 

in Middlesex and later in Lambton, and 
that famous prison farm at Guelph, 
which he recently established. At any 
rate, he early acquired a knowledge and 
appreciation of the manly, open-air lif 0 
of the country thatstands him in good 

erous provincial institutions located in 
rural districts. 

Had Ontario been blessed- with an 


western peninsula instead of buying 

But education in the days when W. J. 
was a youth tended towards business 
and the professions, and young Hanna, 
bright, witty and companionable, na¬ 
turally found his inclinations running 
in the direction of the law. He was 
encouraged in his desires and made 
-1 ss towards their fulfillment. 


rapid progress towards their fulfi 
He passed through the local s 
and the Ontario Law Scho ’ 
1890 was called to the bar. 


ud in 


buy a table and chairs for his office, and 
a shingle to hang out over the door; but 
this done he was ready to set to work 
vigorously. The scr- 15 Al "‘-"~ 


It has already been pointed out as 

teristics that he loved a fight with cir¬ 
cumstances. Setting an^objective ahead 

3hCT P to^°rilht°ia^d ! nor W to V thf 
left. Taking up each day’s work as 
it came along, he would bend all his 
energies on doing it thoroughly. Be¬ 
cause he worked with all his might and 
v "d perfect confidence in himself, he 


laid at Sarnia and the time of action was 
only twenty-one years ago. 

From 1891 to 1896, W. J. Hanna was 
immersed in law business. He succeed¬ 
ed by dint of hard work and conscienti- 

a lucrative practice; a good deal of*rail¬ 
way litigation came his way; in fact he 
developed into quite a railway lawyer. 

question his ability to handle the 
Chief Railway Commissionership might 
well refer to his work as counsel for the . 
Grand Trunk and other lines, and take, 
note of the splendid offers that came to 
him later on from the New York Cent¬ 
ral lines.) But, however much he was 


chances of success were of the slimmest 
texture. However, he threw himself 
into the organization work with his ac¬ 
customed enthusiasm, canvassed all 
parts of the country, and advertised ex¬ 
tensively. His opponent was J. F. 
Lister. The result was disastrous. He 
was snowed under by a majority of 
1,158 and lost his deposit. All of which 
occurred only sixteen years ago. 

A story is told of this campaign that 
illustrates the depth of defeat from 

division near Brigden, which the can¬ 
didate canvassed personally, an active 

polling booth 



The defeated candidate was not dis¬ 
heartened. He realized that he couldn’t 
be beaten any worse, so he set himself to 
the task of climbing out of the hole. 
He nursed the riding. He introduced 
himself to the people. He made friends 
with everybody. In fact, he laid the 
foundation of that popularity which 
nearly idolizes him in West Lambton 

tion came round, W. J. Hanna again 
stood for the House of Comr 


dates available were selected, and in 
West Lambton, Mr. Hanna, who had 
made such a good fight for the Domin¬ 
ion House, was looked upon as an ex¬ 
cellent candidate for the Conservatives. 
He was not loath to accept the task. He 
was long-headed enough to perceive 
that there would be little chance of ad- 


Hanna won by a good majority’, defeat¬ 
ing the redoubtable H. J. Pettypiece. 
He has since then represented West 


which was registered _ 0 _.. 

1896. His popularity in the riding is 
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When the Sarnia lawyer ai 


i e an e th?ra»ri 


its care come all the provmcial insti¬ 
tutions, such as prisons, asylums, hos¬ 
pitals and charitable institutions. It is 
entrusted with the care of public health, 
involving sanitation, drainage, the pre¬ 
vention of disease, etc. It looks after 
the legislation governing automobiles. 
It controls the license system. It issues 
3 to incorporated companies. In 
fact, it is largely a clearing house for 
the odds and ends of other departments. 
Into this maelstrom of activity, Mr. 
TT -T plunged on his appointment 

difference be 



a three years’ apprenti-— 

House. The secret lies just here; he did 
not spend his years of ordinary mem¬ 
bership after the accepted fashion of 

events and prepared himself according¬ 
ly, with the result that when Premier 
Whitney finally came into power, the 
logical choice for the office of Provincial 
Secretary was the member for West 
Lambton, for the very good reason that 
the Sarnia lawyer had the special know- 




vincia? Secreta 


gemline emotions and a big heart 

Secretary had not been in office a week 
before things began to move. He found 
that in some of the asylums, patients 
were being kept at the expense of the 
Government whose friends might well 
support them. This defect he remedied 
- cok at once, saving thousands of dollars and 
-hat placing the institutions on a business 
ow- basis. Then he discovered that in cer- 

charged exorbitant prices for supplies. 
^ A visitor to his office tells of being pre- 

om- heavy charge for varnish. With quick 



112 


MacLi 


its progress, and gives personal advice 
regarding its conduct. By next year it 

while* 5 the province is befng saved the 
nine thousand dollars a year which was 
required to bring prisoners down from 
Port Arthur to Toronto. Similar farms 
are to be established in other parts of 
the province. 

To a study of the prison system, the 
Provincial Secretary has given his prin¬ 
cipal attention, and while he has an 
open mind towards other reforms and is 
ready to help along other good move¬ 
ments, yet it is to this subject that he 
is peculiarly drawn. People all over 
the world have come to know about his 
interest in it, and books, magazines and 
pamphlets are constantly streaming in¬ 
to his office. These he reads with great 
avidity; in fact, they furnish his fav¬ 
orite form of literary pabulum. Where 
other ministers would gratefully ac¬ 
knowledge the receipt of a book and 
file it away, Mr. Hanna reads it at once 
and he has been known to sit at his desk 
late in the evening in order to complete 
the perusal of a specially valuable trea- 

firsthand° theMi ?mS6 ' 1 


The Industrial Farms Act wj 
one of three important measures 
Mr. Hanna fathered in the last s 
of the Legislature. The second \ 
act relating to hospitals and chai 


'i (11,. it il 
introduced in any country. Briefly, 
this act requires that all private hospi¬ 
tals be licensed and come under the in¬ 
spection of the Department, thereby 
putting out of business all institutions 
carrying on illegitimate work; it pro- 

any hospitals which will conform to re¬ 
quirements, and for the registration of 
duly qualified nurses, thereby safe¬ 
guarding the public against insufficient¬ 
ly trained or incompetent graduates. 

A third act deals with public health. 
By means of it public health is placed 
on an established footing in the pro¬ 
vince bv the establishment of seven dis¬ 
trict officers, whose whole time will be 
given to the work; local boards of health 
ledical health of" 


In place of convicting chronic offend¬ 
ers time and time again for short terms, 
these men are sent down for an indeter¬ 
minate length of time, and the officials 
try to make something out of them. 
It is an effort at reformation, not a pun¬ 
ishment, and it is gratifying to know 

that, til a irloa id cm A 


dence of the Minister’s open mind to 
accept all forms of improvement in pri¬ 
son administration. Indeed, the prison 
system of Ontario has made remarkable 
progress in the last few years, thanks 
to the efforts of a minister who has 
made a personal study of the problem. 
Inquiries from all oyer the world have 


>sis cases is required; and the este 
lent of public health exhibitions 
vided for. This act is at present per¬ 
haps the most up-to-date health legis¬ 
lation in force in America. 

One might go further and show how 
Mr. Hanna has encouraged research in¬ 
to the numbers and condition of the 
feeble-minded in the province, how he 
has arranged for the publication of re¬ 
ports on this subject, and has endeavor¬ 
ed by circulating information to arouse 
public interest in one of the most vital 
problems of the present day. It is safe 
to say that through the publicity afford¬ 
ed by the reports and the comments of 
the press, the people have been awaken¬ 
ed to a keen sense of the importance of 
doing something to care for these unfor- 

In life manner, it required but a sug¬ 
gestion to interest him in infant mor¬ 
tality, and here again he has given 
every encouragement to investigation 
and publicity. One problem is involved 
in another, and each is but a phase of 
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had always a clever 
those ph 




s would reply. 


through ___ _ _ 

daughters of the voters naturally got 
them out of the post. They were so in¬ 
fatuated with them that they stuck 
them up on their dressers at home and 
spent an hour or so gazing at them. 
Then when the husbands and fathe 


ae hon 
they took 




t ready a 


is vastly admired. He demands much, 

good work. To the man who has 
demonstrated his ability to handle par¬ 
ticular tasks, he gives a free hand but 
for the incompetent he has little use. 
His department is undoubtedly the best 
organized, the most efficient ~~ 3 * 1 *- 
most loyal in Queen’s Park, 


nd the 


a ^high voltage and kee 


dulge in boisterous horse-play and^prac- 
tors came to him in a decidedly surl 
state of high tension. He grasped th 

he was* 3 intimately ^ acquainted, a 

‘Ke” S pkase?” 1S way 

was done broke the spell and presently 
the whole party were on friendly terms. 

This readiness to put a humorous 
note into everything, used to stand him 
in good stead as a lawyer. Some years 
ago he was defending a man at Sarnia, 
who had been accused of breaking open 


rage politician may be illustrated 
eference to the last campaign, 
ection was held in December. In 
>nth of October, he decided that 

.w asylum wpuld be built near 

Whitby in the constituency of South 
Ontario. During the campaign he-visit¬ 
ed the riding and spoke to the electors 


at Sarnia he spends most of his week 
ends. He and his law partners continue 
to practise there and Mr. Hanna takes 



lient took just about the only possible 
ay to get even with them.” The point 
ent right home and the young man 
as found not guilty. 

Among the members of his staff at 


chief counsel for the Grand Trunk, 
might have taken high legal office on 
the New York Central, might have been 



always provided, ■ 



Kinship 



Dr. Marden’s Inspirational Talks 



275 ohms—all we wanted. Then we sat 
down^and looked at that lamp^; we 

There was the problem solved—if the 


fifteen men expert in telephone m 




i in spots, and 
cut a wire, ana in various other ways 
introduce ‘bugs’ into those instruments; 
then the boys were set to work to find 


and here was no sleep for over forty 
hours; we sat and just watched it with 
anxiety growing ini ’ " 




trial with ^ 

- -. .S 

that to be just what 


,il he carbonized 






iat the various troubles 


it burn a hundred.’ 

'e were. We saw the ca_ 
it we wanted; the next ques- 


So* 


“Why,” said Mr. Edison, “I sent a 
school teacher from Orange—I have for- 
gotten^his name-j-to Sumatra, and an- 

stuck somewhere up there, but worked 
his way over through Bolivia and got 
back. Finally, William H. Moore went 
to Japan and got the real thing there. 
We made a contract with an old Jap 
to supply us with the proper fibre, and 
that man went to work and cultivated 


most^economical way, ^or the enterprise 
also be generated with absolute steadi- 

for any minutest or largest detail of 
it there was not a thing on the market 
that money could buy, or available on 


ne but Mr. E 


poSfure g d h^d‘ 


in there ftr 


the day he got tb 
the yellow fever 
noon. When I 
sage that told of 


ad died in the a 
ead the cabled^ 


bright lot of chaps, and so 
was hard to select the right 


and I had calculated that if 


, There were many big fat volumes, full 
boiler and housetop and fire wall in • 
, town set down and duly colored in its 
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that part of the town from just south 
of Wall Street up to Canal and over 
from Broadway to the East River. 

“Why, I knew where every hatchway 
and bulkhead door in that district of 
New York was, and what every man , 
paid ^ for ^gas. How did 1^ ^know? 

man to si art m every day about two 
o’clock and walk around through the 
district noting the number of gaslights 

at three o’clock he went around again 
and made more notes, and at four 
o’clock and every other hour up to two 
or three o’clock m the morning. Other 
men took other sections. Simple, wasn’t 

Thus he figured out his central sta¬ 
tion, but the high-speed engines were 
not managed so easily. “I couldn’t see 
why, if a locomotive could run at that 
speed, a 150-horse power engine could 
not bemade to run 350 turns per mm- 

and said ‘Impossible’ Jt didn’t think 
so. Finally 1 found C. H. Porter and 
said to him: ‘Mr. Porter, I want a 150- 
horsepower engine to run 700 revolu¬ 
tions per minute.’ He hemmed and 
hawed a little while and finally agreed 
to try to build it—if I would pay for 
it. He got it finished finally and sent 
it out to, Menbo Park, and a fellow by 
the name of Ennis with it. He was 

throttle’valve and ran it out through a 
window into the woodshed, where we 
stood to work it. The shop stood on top 
of one of those New Jersey shale hills. 
We opened her up and when she got 
to about 300 revolutions the whole 
hill shook under her. We shut her off 
and rebalanced and tried again, and 
after a good deal of trouble we finally 
did run uj^ to 700, but^you ought to 

the connecting rod went up she tried 
to lift ^that whole hill with her! After 


everybody said,, ‘Why, how beautifully 
it runs, and how practicable such an 

knew they would say that/ Didn’t you 
ever find out that^trying to do the im- 

E b seem eSy? ab ° Ut ^ 

“We closed a deal for six engines, and. 
I went to work in Goerck Street to 

course, we built them by guesswork. I 
guessed at 110 volts—and didn’t guess 
enough. That’s why, if you want to 
know, the extra pole pieces were put on 
those old machines. They managed to 
lift the voltage to what I wanted. 

“While all this was going on in the 


poured and every connection made on 
that whole job. There wasn’t anybody 
else who could superintend it.” 

Finally,'with the feeding lines all 
laid, they started an engine to see how 
things would work. “My heart was in 
my mouth at first, but everything work- 


all right, and we 
ns insulation re 


than 500 
Then we 
id threw them 


in parallel. Of afl the . _ 

Adam was born, we had the worst then! 
One engine would stop and the other 
would run up to about a thousand re¬ 
volutions and then they would see¬ 
saw.” Only by straining the whole out¬ 
fit to the limit could he make the en- 

Sort time could this be safely done. 

“About that time I got hold of Gard¬ 
ner C. Sims, and he undertook to build 

give Y75 horsepower. He went back to 
Providence and set to work and brought 

Itworfed! but oX for™few minutes] 
when it ‘busted.’ That man sat around 
that shop and slept in it for three weeks 

it work tfe way we S wantef it to. When 
he achieved this result I gave orders for 
his engine works to run night and day 
until we got enough engines, and when 
all was ready we started the first one— 
September 4, 1882—a Saturday night. 
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That was when we first turned the cur¬ 
rent on to the mains for regular light 
distribution and it stayed on for eight, 
years with only one insignifiacnt stop. 
One of those first engines that Sims 
built ran twenty-four hours a day, 365 
days in the year, for over a year before 

Another regulation scientific process 
of those “Dark Ages” that had to be 
completely revolutionized was^the pre- 

“When I started making fhem,” said 
Mr. Edison, “I was told that, to get the 
best effects, ^the resistance ot* the^ma- 

?thou°ght el it r was a stranRe°t 1 o ksehSfc >'f 
the energy I generated in the machine 


I had In old large, w Dr. 


look like much to-dl™but it worlceVaU 
right when the outside resistance was 
thirty times as big as that in the ma¬ 
chine. That was what started me on 

at a dinner in Europe talking to Wer¬ 
ner Siemens and Hefner von Alteneck 
and telling them that what we needed 
was a great big magnet to bring the 
juice out of the armature. They agreed 
with me, but,” and here Mr. Edison 
chuckled, “do you know, both of them 
said they had thought of that before?” 

On his return he made^ some very 


turn of that armature would give one 
volt, the way she stood, by making 
great big magnets I could pt more 


is Dr. Hopkinson found out for 
[e figured out that making the 

air-space was the thing, and he was 
right. After all, in those days all of 
us were guessing—and I happened to 
be a pretty good guesser.” 




Angling for a Place 


APPARENTLY Dalton’s air of pre¬ 
occupation was not quite pleasing to 
the girl She dropped her rod on the 
rock, sank down beside it, and nursed 
her knees in her hands. Dalton, seated 
on the bank of the stream just behind 
her, was selecting a fly frc~ - W1 ’- 
and whistled a tuneless air o 

“You seem very happy,' - 

at He nS nodded and went on destroying 
harmony with heroic valor. He knew 
that by glancing up he could catch one 
of the fairest pictures man could wish 
to see. He knew also that she expected 
him to glance up—that was why he 
went on fastening the Royal Coachman 
to his line as he replied: 

"I am tolerably happy, considering 
the fact that last night f was grossly 

“^Intemperate?” 

“Drank too hard of the August moon 
and wild blossom scents. Drunk you 
know, drunk with the hush, the glory, 
the perfumes, and the girl; grew hilari¬ 
ous and asked her to marry me—to 
share my ups and downs in life. She 
refused to do it. I might say it’s what 

“Indeed Then why did you ask 

“You see I wasn’t sober; and then 
you must know that the girl had been 

She^le^m^mi, °yes^ Insure shTled 
me on. Why, she told me a lot of com¬ 
plimentary things about myself. Said 
my money had not spoiled me, and that 
t umo go eaS y to get along with, it was 
ke having nobody around. Said 
ew that uie i-*■’- J a " : — 


the world looked upon me as clever and 

“Foolhardy was the term, was it 
not?’’ 

“Was it? Maybe you’re right. A 
— * —y kindly. And tl 


machines, and wlien she grew soKcrtous 
* ly welfare and asked me to give 


itentedly. machines, 


ing, I guess. At any rate, I proposed to 
her and she laughed at me; laughed at 
me just as you^are doing now. ^ 

Sei “Undoubtedly. She told me I was 
foolish to think of anything outside 
my hobby, seeing it was such a nice 
hobby, and one I could really ride. 
Oh, she was very sarcastic!’’ 

“Poor boy! Your ups and downs 
couldn’t have appealed to her, surely.’’ 

“Not a bit. She went so far as to say 
that a man who was already married 
to a flying machine had not the right 
to propose, and she hinted something 
to the effect that my morals needed lub¬ 
ricating. Now what was I to do? By 
Jove, what am I to do?—You see I 
want her to-day more than ever!’’ 

“You might get a divorce,” gravely. 

“I’ll be a bigamist first,” fiercely. 

“If you love the girl you should re¬ 


taking risks/’ ^ 

“Certainly—I wouldn’t care to take 
orders from another man’s.” 

“But you didn’t ask her to be your 
wife, did you? You asked her to share 
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Cia ‘‘E even to soar to her heights?” 

“Not even to soar anywhere, when 
soaring means courting disaster. Will 
you do something grand and splendid 
for the girl—if I ask you to?” 

“Yes, on condition that you in turn, 
will gersuade^ thejprl to do something 

“No. I won’t do that; but I’ll tell you 
what I will do. I’ll fish against you to 
see which of us does tne other the 

“Meaning that if I catch the first 
fish-?” 

“But you won’t catch the first fish.” 

“Then if you catch the first fish—?” 

“You give up your hobby—for the 


“None. Finish fight.” 

The reek* sang afljae’ fliffi guttered 

and as it floated above a/eddying circle 
of spume a speckled beauty leaped for 
il and carried it away. 

When, after a strenuous fifteen min¬ 
utes’ fight, he landed the trout and 
glanced at the girl, it was to meet a pair 
of laughter-filled eyes. On a rock at 
her feet lay a fish—^much smaller one 

“I guess I win,” she said softly. 

“I congratulate you,” he answered. 
“Yes, you win; I’m ready^pay.” ^ 

the rock put her hands on his shoulders. 

“If the girl had not cared, you 
know,” she whispered, “she wouldn’t 
have asked you to give up flying, Harry 
—But, I’m sure she would be wining 
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Printed Records and Classified Totals 

The National Office Register records,, classifies and totals 
office transactions. * 

The classified totals keep the office manager in every-minute 
touch with the important items of his business. 

The printed records afford a permanent check on every trans¬ 
action. They stop mistakes and losses . a 

It simplifies office system, reduces work and gives positive 
assurance of accurate records. 

We build this machine for the office it is to be used in. It will 
be made to meet your particular needs. 

WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


THE NATIONAL CASH REGISTER COMPANY 

Headquarters for Canada: 285 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Canadian Factory: Toronto 







